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CHAPTER FOUR—Continued.
Jim atmed a blow at John's head,
which was parried. John swung to
the chin, and the next sinstant JHm
clenchad and both fell eight feat into

the water, .

The pool Wwas déop, and it seemed
to Jim as if they nevor would come
w the surface. When he did, and had
gusped for breath, a pair of strong
hariz gripped his neck and he went
down agaln. The waler sang in his

ears, the world grew black around
him. Then it suddenly became light
The cool and splendid air filled his
postrils, and a voice sounded in his
Sars.

“Say ‘emough’ or down you go
agnint”™

"Lonough!  EBeonoangh!
apluttered Jim Blaiie, throwing
arm+« about wildly

With one band firmly gripping Jim
Hinke's collar John Burl swam ashore
wita the other. It was ten minutes
belore Blake recovered his breath,
then they shook hands with the grav-
ity of trained pugllists,

A woek later John met Jim and
was told of a flogeing he bhad re-
celved from his father. who was no-
torious as the village drankard.

Thereupon doveloped in John Burt
and Jumes Blake thal strong friend-
hip so frequent between boys of con-
trasting nalures. They seemed to
have only Lwo trails in common—
Heth were fravk and both generous.

When Jim Biake was sevenleeon
years old, he deecided to run away
frcm home. The iwo boys talked it
over many times. To the gseanty
hoard in Jim's possession Johun Burt
added thirty-five dollars—all the
money he had gaved from sums giv-
en him at varlous {imes by Peter
Burt. Yo, with fTorty odd dollars in
his pocket. and with tears in his
bandsome eyes, Jim  Blake sghook
handg with John Burt and went out
into the

' quit,”
hin

world to seek his fortune.

Q)" ENENTT O DO PO GO AGUN?”

Little did (hese two boys think, as
ey parted (hat October afterncon,
that their acls and passions and lives
woulld one Gay be woven by fate into
t web of marvelous workmanship

CHAPTER FIVE.

The Runaway.

Three years clapsed before Jessie
“arden returned to the Bishop farm
John Burl was now twoenty years old,
and had successfully passed the ex
gmination which admitted him to
Harvard, Genernl Carden came with
Jessle, delighted with the prospect of
a weel'a vest o the old house.

Genera! Carfien was an enthusias.
tic horseman,  Jessic was still on
packing her trunks when her father
gent word that the coarriage was
ready, and thai she was to drive with
him, A few minntes later they were
speeding down the old beach road.
Thev drove for miles along the wind
ng. shaded roads. The bre camo
cocl and asalt from the occen, and the
air was feagrant with the breath of
d.nmer

A bit

ez0

of Lthe haruess had become
unbuekled. Handing the reing to Jes
General Carden stepped to the
eround to adjust it. His feet had
hardiy touched the groundl when a
prowling hunter, a few rods away,
d'scharged a gun. The report was
terrifying, and the affrighted horses
fteaped ahead. Jessle was thrown vl
olently backward, the lines
frem her hoands Goeneral
sprang for (the horses” heads
stant  too  ale Hi« caught o
glimpee of his daughler's while facs
as she swept past him,. The agony
voars was compressed  into  the
icceeding momenis

The frenzied team dashed down the
ateep grade al appalling speed. Al
the bate of the hill, and almost In
fronl of the Burl (armhouse, was a
sharp curve, Then the road skirted

+dhe clifis for a quarier of a mile. He

yond lay a crooked hill, lined with
regged  rocks—the mosl  dangerous
slope for il around.”

Through (he cloud of dust the old
woltier saw the taam as it passed the
id ouse. A few rods beyond, @ man
lghtly svaulled a fence and darted
towards (he ropd.  General Carden's

were blurred, but he saw a
fesh of bHblue and white, as if some-
thing had teen hurled in fronl of the
rmaddened team. [bclung to the hoad
«of the off horee, and was tossed back
apd forth by the frantic animal. For
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the hammering hoofs, Could any
human being hold fast In such a po-
sition.

At the turn in the road the general
distipetly saw a man clinging to the
horses’ hits, brulsed by the swaying
pole—a plgmy who dared check the
flight of glants. They swerved
sharply at the curve. The off horse
stumbled, lurched sldeways and fell,
There was a crash; the sickening
sound of splintered wood and elinking
steel; then a silence, as the dust 1ift-
ed and revealed the daggoed outlines
oi a mass of wreckage.

As General Carden neared the fate-
ful gpot he saw an old man ran from
the Burt yard and plunge into the
wreek. A moment later he saw some-
thing in the rescuer's hands. A
crumpled blue hat above dark curls
showoed plain in contrast to the white
hair of the aged giant, who handled
the little figure as if it were a feath-
er, lald it gently by the side of the
road, and again darted into the twist-

od mass.
General Carden breathed a silent
prayer. He was a few rods away

when Jessie moved slowly, lifted her
head and sprang to her feet.
“I'm not hurt, papa!” she exclaimed

bravely. “I am not hurt a bit, Oh,
what has happened?”

“Thank God! Thank God!" He
caught Jessie In his arms, gazed

fondly into her eyes, and tenderly
embraced her.

General Carden turned to the aid of
Peter Burt. Tangled in the harness,
a horse was plunging and struggling
in an attempt to regain his feet. The
olther horse was dead, and beneath
bis ghoulder was pinloned the leg of
a young muan. Blood was trickling
down his face, and he lay in the dust
of the road, limp and deathlike, His
right hand still grasped the bit; his
head was near the hoofs of the fran-
tic animal.

“Hold that horse's head down!" or-

dered the old man. General Carden
threw his weight on the beast's neck.
Jesgle was hovering near, wringing
her handg in pity and exefiement,

“"When 1 lift that horse will' yvou
drag my boy's leg from under?"

“Yes, sir; oh, hurry, sir!”

Cronching down, Peter Burt threw
the head of the dead animal across
his shoulder. He grasped the trace
with one hand and the foreleg with
the other. , In his prime he had raised
twelve hundred pounds, dead weight.
With a heave of his massive should-
ers he ralsed the forward part of the
horse elean from the ground, and Jes-
sle qulekly released the pinioned
Hmb of the motionless young man.

The old man gathered the body in
his arms, and carried it to a grass
plot by the side of the road, He rest-
ed his gray head for a moment on the
young man's chest, and heard the
faint flutier of the heart, In accents
which thrilled Jessie Carden he ex-
claimed

“He lives! He llves!
my boy is not deadq!”

AL that moment Jasper
piedd was dispateched for Dr. Randall,
General Carden cut the traces, and
the uninjured horse regalned his feel.
Mrs. Jasper brecught a basin of water,
and when General Carden joined the
sllent group Jeusie was washing the
dust and blood from the white face
and smootblug back the curling locks.

“Why, it's John Burt! It's John
Burt, papa'” she e¢xeclaimed, tears
starting to her beautiful eyes, “Will
he die, Mr, Burt? Will he die? Ob,
papa, s there nothing we can do?”

“He will not die, my child,” saild
the old man In a clear, calm voice.
“It {8 wrilten that he shall live these
many years.'"

Just as Dr. Randall arrived, John
regalned consclousness and begged a
glass of water, Jesale and hor father
walted anxiously for the physiclan's
vardiet. The old man appenred first,
und though he spoke not, his radiant
face told the story,

“He 15 badly eul and brufsed In sev-
ora! places, but no bones are broken,"
sald Dr. Randall. Jeassle clapped her
hands for joy. “He will be up and
nbout in a week."

Jasper was ready with the Burt
Tamily carriage; and, leaving a kind-
Iy message for the grandsire, they re-
furned (o the Bishop honse, Jessie
found that she had a few bruises, but

Praise God,

appeared

she laughed at her achos, and talked
only of the herolem of brave John
Burt. The next day she sent him a

boautifa! boneh of roses, and another

each succeding day until word uml

from Dr, Randall that the young man
wag able to sit up and might recoive
visltors. They drove to the farm-
house and were ushered Into the
library—John's sludy room for seven

YOurs.
General Carden advapced and
grasped John's hand. “My boy. God

bless you! 1 do not know how to
thank you. Jessle, have you nothing
to say to the young man who saved
your life?"

“I never thought,” sald Jessle,
placing her hands in his, “that the
boy who taught me how to catch
crabs would one day save my life,
But you know I always told Miss Mal-
den that you weren't riffraff, and you
sce 1 was right!™

John looked handsome as he lay
back in the great arm-chalr. “I'm
glad | had a chance to be of service
to one I had met before,” he said, as
Jessle took a seat beside him;
“though 1 confcss 1 should not recog-
nize you as the little girl who visited
here several years ago. You are a
young lady now, and I should hardly
dare address you as Jessie, and that's
the only name 1 knew you by in those |
days."” N |

“l am not yet sixteen, and you can
call me Jessie until 1 tell you not to.
Can't he, papa?”

“l1 suppose so.,” sald General Car-
den. “She s a spoiled child Mr.
Burt,” turning to the old gentlemadn, |
“and I have ceased making rules, lest
she should break them.”

During fhe hour \nhlt-.h followed,
Jessle and John talked of a sccre of
toples, John deftly turning the con-
versation from the runaway accident.

How dainty, yet how healthy, Jessie
looked! The July sun had begun its
etehing of tan. The slender neck,
where the brown tresses protected it,
was dazzling, shading away to cheek
and brow in blendings of cream, pink
and tan, which defied touch of brush
or skill of words. The arched eye- |
brows and the dark silken lashes
framed eyes which glowed with the
smouldering fires of dawning woman-
hood. The mouth was not too small,
and the lips were ruddy as ripe cher-
ries.

And this was the bheing he had
saved from mutilation against the
eruel rocks! As he looked at her, |
heard the rippling music of her volece
and felt the subtle inspiration of her
presence, the thought came that there
was something seclfish in his joy and
pride.

What was it?

Is love selfish?
e |
CHAPTER SIX.

Summer Days. |
John Burt eprang into his saddle
with an ease that showed complete
recovery from the runaway accldent,
and ecantered to Jessle Carden's side.
They waved their hands gaily to Mrs.
Bishop, and galloped away under the
arching maples that formed an ave-
nue befure the old mansion. It was
John's fourth visit since Jessie's ar-
rival, and his suggestion of a ride to
Hull had been smilingly accepted.
An hour later they steod on the
heights above Point Allerton. Below,
the wide ecrescent of Nantasket Beach
swung to the south and east; within
it “erawled the wrinkled sea.,” Every
foot of ground was hallowed by his.
tory and legend. From that point '
their ancestors wetched the Chesa-
peake as she salled proudly out to
flght the Ehannon; there they had
wept whon they learned that the
brave Lawrence had gone to his death
shouting encouragement to his crew. |
Thence Captain John Smith first
sighted the harbor. The red warriors
of King Philip eampoed where they
stood. A short distance away the

Mary and John had anchored with
her freight of piloneers. A mile to
the north stood Boston Light, and

they pletured Lord Howe's fleet sail
ing. past it, swelling disdainfully out
Lo SCa.

(To be continued.)

GAVE UP HER MEAL TICKET.
Comical Mistake Made by Weman in
New York Theater.

At a recent matince in a New York
theater a middle-aged woman bought
a single tleket for the gallery, and
mounted the stairs to the upper part
of the house, says the New York
Times. She handed to the ticket tak-
er at the gallery éentrance a check of
the size and shape of the gallery tick-

ets. which gave no coupons attachoed.
He dropped it into the box, and the
little woman hurried to find a good
sealt.

The first act had been on but a 1it-
tle while when the woman hurried,
almost out of breath, to the ticket
taker and oried:

“Let me have my ticket, please!™

“Whnat?"

“The ticket 1 gave you. Let me
have It again!"”

“But it's in the box, locked np,” re-

plied the man, coldly.
“Oh, dear me! Oh,

little woman walled.

“What's the matter?' asked the
man, growing very elightly sympa-
thetie,

“I gave you the wrong ticket,” she
aald, weeping. “Here—here's yours,”
And she drew from her handbag the
ticket that should have been taken
up.

“But what was the other one?" de-
manded the man In astonishment,

“It was my meal ticket,” she
sobbed, “and I can't eat.”

The little womsn would not go back
to her seat untll she had been assured
by the man that she should have her
menl ticket, which she afterward re-
covered,

dear me!" the

Not a Shopper.
Bhe—She's very mannish, isn't she?
He—Yes, Indeed. She can't forde

her way through a crowd at all.—

Philadelphia Ledger.

“=NO APPETITE-EMACIATED-NERVOUS,

Many Women During the Spring Months Sufier From
Extreme Lassitude, Loss of Appetite and
Nervousness— What They Need Is

e=ru-na,the Great T onic

Miss Bertha M. Rush, 5435 Kincarde
street, Plttsburg, Pa., Superintenaent
Junior Society of Methodist Protestant
Church and leading Soprano of the
cholr, writes: “Words cannot degeribe
my thankfulness to you for Peruna. I
was a sullerer from systemle catarrh
for years and was in a very much run-
down condition. 1 was ext ely ner
vous and had the most foollsh fears
over nothing, I was thin and ema-
clated,

“My physician advised me to leave
this climate, but as it was not con-
venlent to do so at this time, I took
the advice of a friend to use a bottle
of Peruna. I took It faltlifully and

‘when the first bottle was gone I felt

so much better that I bought slx more
and took them faithfully, after which
I looked like a new woman.

“l gained in flesh, my appetite re-
turned and all my old symptoms had
disappeared. I am more than thank-
ful to Peruna."—Miss Bertha M. Rush.

1 AM TIRED.

Everybody is Tired — Spring
Weather Does It—Every One
Should Be Cautious.

Depression ot Lhe nervous system at
the approach of spring is the cause.

General lassitude, dull, heavy sensa-
tions, continual tired feeling, with ir-
regular appetite, and sometimes loss
of sleep. Peruna meets every indica-
tion and proves itself to be perfectly
adapted to all their varled peculiari-
ties, Peruna invigorates the system,
rejuvenates the feelings, restores the
normal appetite and produces regular
sleep.

That tired feeling which is the nat-
ural result of the depressing effect of
warm weather immediately after the
invigorating cold of winter, quietly
disappears when Peruna is taken.
Thousands are dauy testifying to its
priceless benefit.

Mrs, H. Kassatt, 1300 West 13th
street, Des Moines, Ia., writes: “1 am
happy to glve my endorsement for
your valuable medicine, Peruna, as [
congider it a valuable medicine to take
when the egystem is run down from
overwork, About two years ago [ felt
that I must take a long rest as [ had
been unable to work for over a month
and could not regain my strength. I
could not sleep at night and was in
a very nervous, high strung, condition.
I decided to try what Peruna would do
to build up my strengih, and am
pleased to say that I began to improve
very shortly, and in less than two
months I was able to take up my
work, and felt better than I have for
years, I take it now twice a vear and
find that it kceps me In perfect
health.” Mrs, Kassatt was for over
ten years the manager of & plant fur.
nishing Iadles’ wear and employing
hundreds of women.

-

MiISS BERTHA M. RUSH-PITTSBURG.

Miss Rush Suffered with Systemic Catarrh—Was Ner-
vous, Had No Appetite, Grew Thin and Emaciated. She
Now Looks Like a New Woman After a Course of Pe-ru-na.

Yoo eoses e L b

Tired, Nervous Women.

There are thousands of them avery-

where. A few bottles of Peruna would
do them untold benefit. As a tonle
and nerve invigorator it has no equal.
It builds up the nerves, it gives
strength to the circulation and at
oace restores the appetite and diges-
tlon. No feeble woman should be
without Peruna.

If you do not recelve prompt and
satisfactory results from the use of
Peruna, write at once to Dr. Hart-
man, giving a full statement of your

case, and he will be pleased to give
You his valuable advice gratlis.

Address Dr. Hartman, President
of the Hartman Ssaitarium,
lumbus, Ohio.

OIAEN IN THE WAR,

Doves Fly Away From Japanese Prov-
ince on Punitive Exnedition.

A Japarese newspaper

publighes the following:

zen province, Kyushu,

“In Chiku-
there I8 a

|

golemnly |

shrine known as the Hakozaki Hach-

imangu, dedicated to the well-known
warrior, Hachimantaro Yoshllye, who
flourished in the brave days of old.
On the morping of the 5th when
prayers for a Japanese victory over
the Russians
by the priests, upward of 500 doves
belonging to the shrine, dividing them-
selves into companies of twenty or
thirty,
the tearal-bachi,
water, standing In the precincts,
About 7 o'cloeck in the evening & tre-
mendous nolse was suddenly
over the roof of the shrine,
moment hundreds of doves, after hov-
ering for a moment in the alr, started
in the direction of the northwest, and
have not yet returned. When the
morning dawned it was found that

| land took a hand.
were being mndnclcd:

were eeen bathing In turn In |
a big jar contalning

heard |
and in a

only fifty or sixty of them were leit

behind as a sort of reserve, all the rest
having set out on what the peopla
eall a ‘punitive expedition’ in the
direction indieated. Tbe people of
that place believe that this singular
conduct of the birds Iz a good omen
in the strugyple wi'.h Ruseia.

Dla:a:.cs of Memco
The preveiling di
are of a reild malarial
avolded by following
living and avelding unnecessary ex-
posure to heal and rain.  About thirty
miles from the coast the allliude Iz
from 600 to 800 [eot dhove tho sen, and
in tils region the climate Is excoption.
elly agreeable, MHere, as elsewhern
one 18 exposuld to slekiness, but if the
enmmon laws of 1-
one will exporienss no greater amount
of Mness than lzn- wonld In his own
country and live Just gs long, f nor
longor.

casee of Maxico
type, easily
simple rules of

Minister's Lapse of Memory.
The finish of one Houth Haven min-

ister was swift and dacisive when one | Mark Pearsall of Ypsilanti

RUSSIA'S WAR RECORD.

The Fourih.in Last Three Quarters of
a Century.

The war now begun 1s the fourth

upon which Russla has entered within
the last three-guarters of a century.
Her first was with Turkey. It in- |
volved an expenditure of £20,000.000 |
and a loss of 120,000 men. That was
in 182¢ Twenty-slx years later came
the Crimean, in which France and Eng-
It was spread over
18548, and cost LI05,000,000 and 486,
000 men., Then in 1877 followed & fur
ther fight with Torkey, In which £180,
000,000 was expended and 180,000 men
digposed of. Russia is sald to have
an available war fund of £ 100,000,000,

An Irishman’s Excuse,
Mr. Choate, the ambasgsador of the

| be

United States at London, tell a ctory !

of a sculling match that took place be-
tween an Englishman, a student at Ox.
ford, and an Irishman, a student of
Cambridge. The Briton won handily.
At no time was he in danger of defeat,

+Moreover, in a spirit of fun and bra

vado he stopped two or three times In
his course and bade the Irishman in
the rear to “hurry up.”

After the race the Irishman eame in
for a good doal of chafl, In view gf the
ovierwhelming defeat he had suffercd.

| But he merely shrugged his shoulders

alth ure observed |

“Faith.,” he snld, “Iif T had the Jong
resta that he took I conld have beaten
him easily."—Minueapolis Tribune.

Shut !or Gen. Debility.

The Caledonian Medical Journal has
has just unecarthed an ancient High-
land Beottish remedy for gencral de
bility whieh is enough to rout the gen-
era]l and all his cohorts, It is technl
cally known as sudh nan cabar—Juice
of deer’s horns. The horns were gath
ered when the aninials east
the springtime, bolled for some hours
and bottled. A dose was followed by
u cupful of whisky and sugar. Of late

| years the soup iz omitted.

f
No Criminal intent Shown,

the clreunlt court at Aen Arbow
pleaged

In

Bund.r morning he started the Lord's | mlllt)’ o put!ing un obstruction on &

prayer, let his thovghts wander from | Michigan Central raliroad track.
stannered and | was shown that he did i earelessly

his theme, stopped,

It

them In |

retired in o fAnrry of stape-fright. The | and without any eriminal intent. Judge |
*Klnne suspended senlenco,

congrégation lost confidence,
Plenty of Water,
The small boy who defined Michi-
gan a8 “a large body of water sur-
ronnded by more water”

to it than he thonght, In the lght of { awoke

ths past month% espericnce,

Befriends an Ingrats,

KITE FLYING IN KOREA.
Natives Write Bad Habits on Paper—
Loosen Them in Alr.

Everybody knowg the fondnesa of
the adult Chinese for kite flying. The
Korean, however, puts this pastime
to a use altogether novel, When the
time of good resolutions comes around
at the new year the Korean writeg on
a kite all his faults, “BEvil disposition,
impatience, bad words, street fights,”
ete, “It was so dark,” says one
American residing in Korea, relating
such an instance, “that po kite could
ecen. bot when he Liad run the
string ont to its full length he out 1t
and let it go, Imagining that so he
had rid himself of bis enemles and
could begin the new year with new
courage."”

Learnmg to Make PRazors.
“The art of maklng razors I~ grad

ully becoming Americanized,” sald M.
A. Mihills, of Chicago. “Up 1o a few
yvears ago Americang conid not make

razors at ell, or madg such inferior
grades that thoy were ﬂg- it lo useless.
The science has develaped wonderfully
in the past five years, though, and
domestic goods are almost as good as
Imported, A razor has to he tempered
to gtraw color to hold its edge. and it
the temper runs (o blue which Is the

next shade, the Incirument s ruined.”
—Loulsville Herald,
Aged Legal Documert.

Mrs. Aubine Miller of Whitneyville,
Me,, has a deed glven In March, 1797,
hy “Stephen Jomes, REsq, Gldeon
O'Brien, gentlemen, and John Cooper,
Ezq., all of Machias, in the county of
Washington, and commonwealth of

Massachusetts, & commitiee appointed
hy thé proprietors of the New Moets
ing House at the West Falls in eald ¥
Mnohins."” The dorument convoyed
pew No. 43 to Dercon Jaseph Dibbee,
I was signed by Phineas Brace, holng
Mmstioe of the peace al the and
George Stlllman, regisler
May Ausk for
Andrew Carpesle may he askad to
Increase his offer of $20000 e $20,000
for n pudlie library st Ann A . The
pchoo! dietrict nuonds waruvally $1.000
in mualntsinng o Hbrary and this s
the 16 por coni luraer aom
whiah I8 conditiopsl of Core

time,

JUCD More.

ogn e

with all

| negle's gilts,

A Jackeon man pigked up a new |

acquaintauce on the stfeet, bofriend-

came nearer | od him, took him to his room and |

the next morning without
watoh, friend or his roll of bills,

Washtenaw Falr Daloa
The bhoard of manpgers of
Wnut.h naw fafr has  declded
Sapt. 28, 29 and 20 ps thg
| for lhe mum} show,

the
Upon
dateg




